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estimation by the very, very kind care 
ot'a lady in tiie town in which I reside, 
whose iusinuatiiig manners soon look 
fast hold on all my inclinations and af- 
fections : at first her flattery was very 
carefully -administered.soasto aecom- 
inodaie itself to my delicate mind ; by 
degrees I could bear to hear, yes, and 
1 blush to write it, 1 could swailhw the 
most gross and undisguised draughts of 
adulaiion ; until my taste became 
vitiated, and roy appetite ravenous 
for such food. 

In the course of the winter, I was 
several times persuaded by ray par- 
ticular friend, that this or that young 
wenilemaawho mirfht happen to be 
civil to me, was certainly in love 
with me, and I found it easy, to^per- 
saade myself, at least with the assis- 
tance of my friend's inuendos, winks, 
echoed sighs, and why so sads, that 
my heart also was aflected, or infected 
with the sweet poison ; that pleasing 
pain, happy contagion, &c. &c. 

Mr. — arrived in our town ; he was 
a man wiihoutmuch employment,and 
had stud led the art of pleasing in com- 
pany, and his attention, I considered, 
as particularly directed towards me, 
and that with moredevotion than I had 
hitherto ex|:erienced. So blinded 
wasl by my friend, that, 1 could not 
see that his civilities were extended 
as nioch to every person ha happen- 
ed to meet. In short, being really 
of a very susceptible cast \ fell in 
love beyond redemption ; and now 
my demon friend became doubly 
diligent, and her conversation wrought 
such an eftecl upon my imagination 
that 1 was seiised in right good 
earnest by afever; all my neighbours 
callad to see me in my illness except 
Mr. , who happened to go. on 

a shooting party only a lew miles 
oif ; I knew he had heard of my 
illne,ss, and I began to suspect the iu<- 
tbi<mation ofray/h'enrf. i recovered 
gradually, and with my health my 
reasoning powersseeraed to strength- 



en ; solitude produced reflection ; 
and my I'yes were completely opened, 
when being able to conie down 

stairs, Mr. paid me a morning 

visit, behaving precisely as he had 
always done, and with the same ease 
and openness as usual ; in the course 
of his visit, he informed me, he was 
to be married in a few daiys to a young 
lady in the neighbourhood. — I heard 
the news without the slightest shock; 
but calmly musing on my past extra- 
vagance, and on the imminent danger 
in which my life and [jeace of mind 
were placed, 1 determined upon giv- 
ing publicity to my case : happy 
if what I now write produce a just 
horror and dread of the spells of 
the Love-monger. 

Lyuia Henrietta F. Simple. 



For the Belfast Monthly Magazi'.e. 

RAMBLE IN 1810. 

Continued from No. 44, fage 183, 

' I "HE beauty of the day was not a 
•*• little heightened by the numerous 
yonng females passing ; many of whom 
were genteelly dressed, and all neat, 
presenting a much greater display of 
fashion than, we could have expected 
in a district so remote. Doubtless 
many of them were, in the common 
phrase « at the bottom of their trunk," 
and to use the words of Bloomiield, 



-" innocently tried. 



With hat of airy shape, and ribbons gay. 
Love to inspire ; and «tand in Hymen's 
way," 

Indeed Sunday in country villages, 
is with the exception of an occasional 
fair, the chief exhibition of dress and 
fashion ; and the time that new gowns, 
bonnets, &c, usually, make their first 
appearance abroad ; for besides the 
pleasure of letting them be seen, which 
is no trifling consideration, it is ac- 
counted somey, to appear at public 
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worship on the first day they are put 
on. 

Leaving the public road and crossing 
a fpw fields we reached the ruins of 
Skirry church. It stands on an elevat- 
ed crag, on the south and S.E. of 
which is a burying place ; the whole 
enclosed by an old wall of lime and 
stone*. The building itself is a com- 
plete ruin, little remains except the 
western gable, over which ruin seems 
to hover ; adjoining are some vestiges 
of an old wall, said to have been part 
of an Abbey, of which even tradition 
relates no particulars. 

In the east part of the ruins of the 
church, is a vault used for interment, 
by a branch of the ancient family of 
O'Neill |, one of whom, commonly 

• On removing part of tjiis wall in Au- 
gust, 18 11, for the purpose of buildingafi^w 
one, the workmen discovered a grave about 
fourteen feet in length, the sides and ends 
neatly faced up with smooth stone flags. 
Within this they found part of some large 
human bones, the hilt of a large sword, with 
about twelve inches of its point, a large 
iron axe, the blade being upwards of four- 
teen inches deep, part of stone querns, 
anciently used to grind corn, and part of 
a deer's horn. Was this the grave of Fin 
Mac Comhal ? The point of the above 
sword now forms the blade of a butcher's 
knife ; the handle was broken up ; and 
the axe made into horse-shoes ; the qi^ern 
was cast among other stones ! 

f This family, nt)twithstand!ng what has 
been said of their Spanish origin, are of 
Gothic descent, being descended from 
Belus, a Gothic king of the Orkneys ; they 
came into Ireland in the latter part of the 
ninth century, and were then called Nial, 
O'Nial, or Hy-Nial, which signifies a chief 
or prince. Soon after their arrival, they 
are supposed to have married into the fa- 
mily of some Irish chief, w'nbm, perhaps, 
they succeeded in the government of the 
Seft, which afterwards we find called Clan 
O'Nial. They soon became paramount 
chiefs of Ulster, and the most powerful 
ppposers ^f invaders of the coiyitrv. In 
1 1 65, they defeated the Danes ; and for 
several centuries bravely opposed the en- 
croachments of thei English, with various 
success, and were never finally brought 



called Colonel O'Neill, caused this 
vault to be built, and is interred in it. 

This church is said to have been 
founded by St. Patrick, about A.D. 
428 ; and near this he is said to have 
lived, when a slave, feeding the swine 
of his master Miko. On the northern 
side of this building, is a hollow place in 
a rock resembling the impression of a 
heel or knee ; tradition says, it was made 
by the knee of St. Patrick, when he 
prayed here, it is therefore called St. 
Patrick's stone ; but Jocelin the Cis- 
tercian Monk of Fumes, the enlighten- 
ed biographer of Saint Patrick, says, 
it is the track of the heel of the angel 
Victor, when he ascended after con- 
versing with St* Patrick ; which of 
these assertions are true I must 
leave the reader, to determine. On the 
same rock is a chinkorchinks, somewhat 
like a rude crops, this is also said to be 
the work of Saint Patrick. Until 
lately. Catholic penitential pilgri" 
mages, or stations, were performed here 
on St. Patrick's day. The devotees en. 
compassed the building seven times, 
on their knees, and then putting their 
right knee bare, in the hollow of the 
rock already noticed, repeated an ^%e 
Maria, after which the ceremony end- 
ed. The impression in the rock 
aeems smoothed by former service, and 
is perhaps 'literally " worn by holy 
knees ;" the water which remained in 
its hollow, was once famous for curing 
sore eyes ! 

At the above meetings the company 
were sure to be plentifully supplied 
with whi.skey, which was drank to the 
dear memory of St. Patrick, and be- 
sides to keep the " cold from the 
heart," which is ever deemed a neces. 

under the English government, until the 
latter part of the reign of Queen Eliza- 
beth. The bloody hand, which is still a 
badge in the family arms, relates merely 
to the ancient war-cry of the Sept, which 
was, Lambh Dexrg-Aii, i.e. the Bloody- 
hand. 
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sary caution ; after the part of the ce- 
remony which appeared to be the con- 
summation, the company broke up, 
usually, in the true Hibernian man- 
ner, " without one Ave Maria/' 

Notwithstanding all these memorials 
of eur " wonder-working Saint," a late 
Antiquarian denies even his existence, 
except in monkish legends, although 
our Isle was formerly famous for saints, 
above all others; hence called the 
« isle of saints," " land of saints," Sect 
names which, doubtless, it justly de- 
served. 

After all those proofs already re- 
lated, besides his banishing all noxious 
animals, are we to believe there was 
no St. Patrick ? After so often zeal- 
ously keeping Ills day, and sometimes 
his night too ? So often drowning 
our shamrocks in pure Innishowen 
and Kill y morris — so often lying after 
wards with an aching head, and perhaps 
a cut one too ; are we to be swindled 
out of our Saint by a modern antiqua- 
rian ? No, let us rather deny the half 
of the Saints in the calendar than thus 
sillily to loose our Saint, to whose 
blessed memory, so many kegs, and jars, 
and bottles, and flasks, have been 
emptied, both by sea and land, in every 
part of the globe. But leaving this 
important subject to the more able 
pens of Messrs. Ledwich and Milner, 
T shall proceed in my narrative. 

The day being clear, from the e!e- 
■vation op which we stood, we had a 
fine view of the surrounding country ; 
the prospect was such as might be 
justly termed -panorafnic, the whole 
overlooked by the.colossean Slemiss, 
whose bold and rugged features were 
varying- and romantic ; this probably 
caused a late Tourist to define its 
natjie to signify «' \ the mountain," 
by way of pre-eminence. 

Taking our departure from this an. 
cient haunt of superstition, we crossed 
the fields towards Broughshane. The 
country in several places presented 



a singular appearance, being covered 
with broken rocks, ao profusely 
dispersed by the hand of nature, that 
they seemed as if broken by the mas. 
sy sledges of Vulcan's Cyclops. In 
other places the crags tapered into 
little pinacles, which appearances an- 
ciently gave tlie country its present 
name, Stirrt/,V\ter?X\y, signifying rocky. 
Among these crags the hazel often 
form fine natural copses, and their 
decaying leaves, when touched by the 
breeze, vibrated a kind of rustling 
murmur ; solitary, but not unpleasing. 
This country from being so wild 
and broken, was the chief refuge of 
many persons, iivho in 1798, were 
excluded from pardon by the govern- 
ment ; and here that " mountain 
nymph, sweet liberty," held her revels 
in that inclement winter. A song 
composed apropos, by one of those 
exiles, is still chaunted here ; it com- 
pliments the inhabitants on their ge- 
nuine hospitality, but its political sen- 
timents are violent, and enthusiastic io 
the extrenw ; which however is not 
strange, when we consider the situa- 
tion of the author,, and the season 
in which it was written. 

In passing one of the above men- 
tioned hazel coppices, we met a young 
rustic poet, in the act of gathe-.ing 
nuts. Rustic he certainly wis, being 
nearly in a state of nature, f specially 
in the article of cloathing. His coun- 
tenance, and whole external appear, 
ance, might have been taken by a 
painter as a pretty exact figure of 
simplicity ; and that simplicity, not 
of the most promising kind for ta- 
lents. His state here, as far as we 
could learn by our informant, much 
resembled that of Edwin, in Beattie't 
excellent poem of the Minstrel, as, 

" The neighbours star'd and si^'d, jft 

bless'd the iad ; 
Some deem'd him wqiiderous wise, and tone 

believ'd him inad." 

Our companion, who was acqaaiiit. 



266 Edward Rushton's Letter to George Washington. [April. 



ed with him, immediately began 
to inquire after his poetic effu- 
»ions ; in answer to which he said 
that his last piece wa8 an address to 

Mrs. ■ , and her beautiful daugfi- 

ter ; who had been lately on a visit at 
a neighbouring gentleman's seat. We 
all expressed a wish that he would 
recite this piece, and after some he- 
sitation he consented ; then leaning 
himself against a tall grey stone, and 
breaking a sprig of hazel, which he 
kept twirling in his hand, he repeated 
the whole in a manner far beyond our 
utmost expectations. In the piece his 
own humble state was with some 
pathos alluded to ; and some of the 
stanzas wei-e highly complimentary 
to the person addressed ; though 
certainly bordering on flattery, but 
in no instance fulsome ; in short, 
the whole evinced some genius, and 
that much pains had been taken to 
form what I shall call the features of 
the rhyme. 

Taking leave of this child of Apollo, 
■we renewed our pace, lamenting that 
our time would not permit us to take 
a copy of the verses we had heard him 
repeat. This we would have done 
hut for the hurry of our companion 
who wished to be home soon, as he 
said on important business. By this 
hurry we were also deprived of seeing 
a fine cascade, which we were inform- 
ed was near, on a small river which we 
crossed, called Ar-tog water, i, e. the 
water of the little hills. 

[To h Continued.) 

Tor ttie Belfast Monthly Magazine. 

P,XPOSTULAT0RV LETTER TO GEOKGE 
WASHINGTON, OF MOUNT VEItNON, IN 
yiROlNIA, ON HIS CONTINUING TO 
BE A PKOPRIETOR OF SLAVES; BY 
EBWARl) UUSHTliN. 

Oil reflect; — that your rights are the rights 
of mankind, 
That to all they were bounteously given, 



And that he who in chains would his fel. 
low man bind, 
tfplifts his proud arm against Heaven. 

In July, the following letter* was 
transmitted to the person to whom 
it is addressed, and a fcvf weeks ago 
it Was returned under cover, with- 
out a syllal)le in reply. As children 
that are crammed with conteciionai y, 
have no relish for plain and whole- 
some iood ; so men in power, who 
are seldom addressed but in the 
sweet tones of adulation, are apt to 
be disgusted with the plain and salu- 
tary language of truth. To oflend 
was not ihe intention of the writer; 
yet the President has evident ly been 
irritateii ; this however is not a bad 
symptom, for irritation causelessly 
excited, will frequently subside into 
shame, and to use the language of 
the moralist, " Where there is yet 
shame, there may in time be vir- 
tue. ~" 

Liverpool, Feb. 20, 1797. 

* Some extracts from this energetic 
letter were published in the first Volume 
of. the Belfast Magazine, page SO; the 
whole letter may probabljT be interesting 
to the readers of the Magazine, as it con- 
tains excellent remarks on the inconsistency 
of a person, who after having fought for li- 
berty, continued to keep slaves. The Ame- 
ricans, who enjoy so much freedom, are 
inexcusablein keeping slaves; and the pub- 
lication of advertisements in their News^. 
papers, of the sale of Negroes is a disgrace 
to [heir national character. It is unjust to 
suppose that white men are alone to enjoy 
the blessings of freedom. 

Cowper in a pathetic little posm enti- 
tled the " Slaves Complaint," makes a 
fine appeal to his readers in favour of th$ 

Negroes, 

" Fleecy, locks and black complexion. 
Cannot forfeit nature's claim. 

Skins may differ, but affection 
Dwells in white and black the same. 

(' Peem our nation brutes no longer, 
'Till some reason ye shall find, 

Worthier of regard, and stronger 
Than the colour of our kind." 



